
LIGHT SELECTIONS. .

v, Harriet Condit eanrht a h.
THE ONE IS FORTY-FOU- R.

Lofty, serene, itiir crowned she sits, the one
Ttut s forty-four- : li and beautiful.But with glad welcomes in her smi.in eves
For ail the lowliest ef God's poor, who toil
Ana rome t make their homes with her and b
Ber children.

Nerer more shall Tyranny
Command them to bard, unpaid toil. nor scourge
Them forth to battle in unrighteous and
Ambitious wars. Her banner shields them withIts forty-fou- in one. the Ba beneath
Whose folds each citizen is honored prince
Or princess of the land, and all in rule
Of their proud heritage.

Thus blossoms fair
The realm to fuller bloom and truer life
And closer fellowship swift marching toward
The sure fulfillment of the Master s word
And thought, blest "Feace on earth, good-wil- l

to men." Albert C Hopkins.

and the knob slid off the spindle in
my hand. I was lost.

It astonishes me now to think with
what celerity and adroitness these
precautions against my escape had
been made. 4

The man had not rushed after me;
there was no desperate pursuit of
that kind; he knew I was trapped.
Only as I turned my eyes back to the
place where he stood. I perceived
that the light was dying out.

There was but a narrow row of
blue flame above the wick; it faded
awav, and all was dark.

There are degrees of darkness;
this seemed to me the last degrea I
felt as if I was sunk in a lake of pitch.

If I called for help, it was not cer-
tain that the heavy-sleepin- g Judge
would hear me. Possibly Sir Kd-mu-

was yet awake, but I thought
of Edith, and besides I knew that be-

fore assistance could come, before
the door could be burst, all would be
over.

Probably my foe was already ap-
proaching me: my cry would be the
signal for him to spring upon me.

No, my only chance of escape was
in maintaining silence, and keeping
him in ignorance of my position. If
accident brought us into contact, I

SONS OF ADAM.- -

Mgr. Satolli's fad is to have singing

birds all over his house.

Tobacco was so ealled from the West

Indian island of Tobago.

The late Lord Lovelace, who died

recently, had ignored all animal meat

for many years.
The man who thinks the boy who

lives nest door to him is a good boy

has not yet been found.

Mrs. Sharp A man always makes a

fool of himself for a woman. Bache-

lorHow? By marrying her?

Judge J. T. Dalvin, of Siloam, Ga,,

who has married over 150 couples, says

that he never received a single fee,
save a bushel of potatoes.

"Why was their engagement broken
off? Did they quarrel?" "No, that
was the troubie. They were both so

amiable that they got tired of each
other."

Waiter, to happy-lookin- g customer
Well, sir, what is it? Happy-lookin- g

Customer, spontaneously Boy

eightrpounder finest in the land!
Looks like me, too.

Two old slaves, John Thompson

aged 85 years, and Kitty Owens, 70

years old, were married at Louisville,

recently. They were lovers previous

to the war, but from that time until
a short time ago they had not seen
each other.

William Green bears the distinction
of being the greatest steeple climber
in England. He has repaired fifty or
more steeples and spires, and is sent
for from all parts of the kingdom.
His greatest nchiev?ment has been in
repairing the spire of Salisbury cathe-
dral, which is over 400 feet high.

The original of Earnaby Eudge, a
man named Walter de Brisac, who
was a packman or peddler by trade,
recently died in Chatham, England.
Dickens used to talk to him when he
met him in Chatham, and was struck
by his cleverness and story. He
always dressed in the costume of a
man of the Georgian period.

EXPLOITS OF EXPERTS.

and no more," I said to myself, re
solving to calculate the space fairly,
and with due allowance for false im-

pressions. I calculated that two
minutes had passed, when I fancied
I heard the bed creak behind me.
Was this one of the false impressions
I had promised myself to guard
against, or was the sound caused by
the man mounting upon the bed be-

hind me?
The hair bristled upon my head aa

I thought I heard the creak repeated,
yet I stood there, and counted an-

other minute, with every nerve and
fibre prepared to spring away.

Xow, surely four minutes are
up," I thought, and drew my head
down into my shoulders, for, as sure-
ly as if ray eyes had been turned that
way, and the full light of the sun
shining in the room, I knew that the
man was behind me on the bed.

I drew a deep inspiration, resolved
to shout my loudest to Brace, but
beforo the sound had passed my lips
a towel was drawn tight upon my
face, and my head jerked back
against the post behind me. A fold
of the towel gagged me completely;
it was with difficulty I breathed, I
struggled, but in vain, to wrench
myself away; a quick and sure hand
had knotted the towel. I threw up
my hands to tear the thing otf; in an
instant they were enveloped in the
thick curtains, and though the fel-

low had not sufficient strength to tie
them down to my side, ho at least
baffled my attempts to free my head.
I drew my feet from the ground,
hoping that my weight would drag
my head from the towel; I only suc-
ceeded in drawing the knots tighter,
and half strangling myself.

As I could not release my head, I
got my arms clown, and tried to seize
the rascal's feet, but he kept them
beyond my reach; yet I got some-
thing by the attempt, for, in groping
about, I laid my hand upon the
knife which he had thrust in the bed,
to have free use of his hands, the
better to overcome the resistance of
my arms. I should have had no hesi-
tation in ham-stringi- the rascal if
I could have got at his legs, but I
could not do that, I determined, if
possible, to keep the knife out of hi9
way.

I felt, by the horn handle, that it
was the one that Van Hoeck had
given me; and knowing the trick of
the blade, I shut it up, and slipped
it into my pocket

"Now," thought I, "if only thews
and sinews are concerned, we will
see who can get the best of it" And.
with redoubled efforts, I struggled
to tear down the bed-curtai- that
hampered my movements; and, mad-- '
dened by the difficulty of respiration,
I threw such force into my efforts,
that the pole upon which they hung
crunched under the rings, and finally
came rattling down about us. Would
that the lamp had been near, to be
smashed by the fall! The noise was
too slight to be heard at a distance.

My left hand being free, I felt
again for the knot of the towel that
bound me to the post A bony
hand grasped my wrist, and
dragged it over my shoulder,
and the next moment I felt som-
ething pressed under my nose, and a
liquid trickling through my mous-
tache on to my lips. It had a sweet
taste, and a strong smell of apples,
that mounted at once to my brain. I
seemed to be no longer touching the
ground, but whirling round and
round through space; my arms
dropped by my side.

I knew that I wa9 powerless, yet I
retained a certain kind of conscious-
ness. I was sensible that the diff-
iculty of breathing no longer troubled
me. I knew that the man was bind-
ing my arms to the post, and I re-
membered thinking, in the amused
manner of a person,
what a fool he must be to bind me
when I could no longer make resist-
ance. I was perfectly conscious
when he began to tie my feet to the
post below, for I had then sufficient-
ly overcome the effect of the opiate
to think of resistance. I tried to
struggle and to scream, but to no
purpose; my will had lost all power
over my muscle. And this terrible
impotency reminded me of Van
Hoeck's half-uttere- d simile:

"Cramped in a coffin, and the
clods falling falling!"

What astonished me was the sur-
prising facility with which the man
executed his work in the darkness
that then prevailed. He seemed to
have no difficulty at all in finding
the ends of the sheets with which he
bound me, and knotting them se-

curely. And when I was safely
pinioned, he unbuckled the strap that
bound the Great Hesper to my wrist,
without having, to seek for the
tongue of the strap, as I myself
might have had to do.

"Well, that's gone," I said to my-
self, "and now he has the diamond,
he will go too."

But he had not yet finished.' And,
after a brief interval, during which
he might have been buckling the
Great Hesper upon his own wrist, I
heard a sound that I knew only too
well

Click!
It was the spring that locked the

long blade of my clasp knife when it
was opened,

" TO BE COXTISUID.

ring at Hartford, Conn., and in it
back she found a lady's pin imbedded.
It was set with moonstone and pearls.

gome montns ago me iree uoranei
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the sporting and betting news in
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raiders nrotested, and the council has
rescinded the order.

The largest increase in gold produc-
tion in any state last year was fa o,

whose increase approximates
$2,000,000. The only state in which a
decrease is shown is Nevada, a falling
off of about $575,000.

KNOWLEDGE

Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly used. The many, who live bet-

ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world's best products t'o

the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to health of the pure liquid
laxative principles embraced in the
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

Its excellence is due to its presenting
in the form most acceptable and pleas-

ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-

ative; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
ana permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the medical
profession, because it acts on the Kid-

neys, Liver and Bowels without weak-
ening them and it is perfectly free from
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug-

gists in 50c and $1 bottles, but it is man-
ufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, whose name is printed on every
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs,
and being well informed, you will not
accept any substitute if offered.

To Populist Press People

I take pleasure in announcing that
I have made arrangements on behalf
of the National Reform Press Associa-
tion, whereby plates and ready-prin- ts

containing Populist matter officially
approved and recommended by the
National Reform Press Association
and Chairman Taubeneck, in any
quantity desired, will be furnished by

The Western Newspaper Union

Write to the Western Newspaper
Union for samples and prices. No
other house furnishes authorized
matter. W. S. MORGAN, Sec. Na-
tional Reform Press Association.

Address,

Western Newspaper Union.

ST. LOUIS. MO.

Second-ta- d Brevier

Body Type

For Sale Cheap.
We hare one thousand pounds of brevitf
body type in goodcondlilon,made of ertra
metal by Barnhart Bros. Spindidr,
manufacturers of the famous superior
oopper-m'ie- type. We will .sell H 1

fonts nf 100 pounds or more, to be deliv-
ered as soon as we get on our new, at Ut
low price of

25 Cents a Pound,

Place Your Order How

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION,

BS West Jackson St..
CHICAGO. ILU
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The Great Hesper.
BY FRANK BARRETT.

CHAPTER VIII CoxTtNTEtt
As I thus explained what had hap-

pened, a more startling reflection oc-

curred to my mind. The thief had
been disappointed in not finding; the
diamond beneath my pillow, but he
yet might not have relinquished the
hope of getting it.

He might not have left the room.
He mijjht be hidden there at that
very moment!

What was more easy, being in the
room, than to conceal himself in it?
The curtain that masked the oriel,
tha great chest, the settle, the press,
were aT! suggestive of that course.
The fellow might be under the very
bed-- wa9 lying upon! j

The movement I had seen in the
curtain, the sound similar to the
drawing of a blade from its sheath
(which might well have been caused
by the movement of the heavy valance
of the bed), strengthened the sus-
picion. Was he lying there waiting
for the sound of my heavy breathing
to assure him that I slept? j

There was scarcely the ' necessity
to wait lor that, for what resistance
could I. lying upon my back there,
make against a foe springing out of
the dark upon me?

I thought of the clasp-knif- e Van
Hoeck had given ice. and, stretching
out my hand, I felt for it where I had
stuck it between the mattress and
the bedstead. I could not find it.

Pushing back the curtains so that
the light from the lamp fell upon the
edge of the bedstead, I assured my-
self that it was noi; where I had left
it. It must have slipped through
or been drawn out

The latter supposition explained
the sound and movement I had heard
and seen. Yet it might have made
that sound in slipping through its
fall upon the floor deadened by the
carpet, or its point sticking in the
boards; but I fancied the horn-handl- e

was too wide to allow of its slipping
through.

To satisfy myself at once upon this
point, I leaped out of bed. resolved
to strike a match and loot under the
valauce. I stood for a moment stu-
pefied: the bos of vestas was gone
from the table where I was certain I
had laid them.

They must have been taken while
I lay screened by the bed curtains.

I glanced over my shoulder.
The folds of the curtain against

the bed were not the same as when
I pushed them back to the wall;
one fold stood out at an
angle; and as, slowly turn-
ing around. 1 looked more closely, I
saw against the dark oak panel of
the wall, about the mid-heig- ht of a
man, and protruding but an inch or
so from the edge of the curtain, the
bright point of a knife-blad- e.

Now, indeed, there was no longer
any doubt. The man who had come
to rob was there to murder me. Had
I stopped but another moment on the
bed he might have knifed me.

What was I to do? I had him
standing there behind the curtain at
a certain advantage.

Should I spring upon him and
strangle him against the wall in the
folds of the curtain?

It was not a sure victory for me,
and a partial one might in the end be
fatal. The thick stuff would pre-
vent my getting a firm grip of him,
and his right hand, the one that held
the knife, was free. My chance was
too small, the danger too great to
justify that attack, though the mus-
cles of my arms and fingers were
strung up to make the tempting
effort

Keeping my eye upon the curtain
I drew back to the foot of the bed.
To get to the door I must cross the
room, and inevitably be seen by the
murderous rascal as he stood there
on the Inner side of the n;

and arrived at the door I must turn
the key twice, and the handle as well,
before he overtook me. On the
other hand he had to disengage him-
self from the folds of the curtain
and recover the start I had of him.

The chances were pretty equal,
and I determined to save myself by
flight rather than risk the fatal re-

sult of the unequal encounter.
I made my way noiselessly in a

straight line down the room until I
got opposite the door, then I made a
rush for it across the open space. I
pot to the door, and with furious
haste groped about for the keyit
was gone!

I grasped the handle, in the hope
that I might be able to tear the lock
off; tha screw had been taken out, 4

David Christie Murray in a recent
address contends that the drama is
not an art but a trade. The money-makin- g

faculty is the one sign of
ability.

In a new book that tells of the colors
of the soul in various stages of evolu-
tion, the important information is
given that blue indicates the highest
attainments in perfection.

It is announced that Paris is to
build, for the purpose of handling
world's fair visitors in 1900, a tubular
railway eight miles long, in which
trains will run on two minutes' head-
way. Electricity will be employed
for moving the trains.

Edison is now at work with a plan
to grease the sides of ships, so that
they will slip through the water more
readily. He says the friction of salt
water and its constituents are much
more than is generally believed, and if
he can only do what he is trying to do,
the Campania can make the voyage
between New York and Liverpool in
four days.

Surgery's progress was illustrated
several days ago when New York doc-
tors before removing a boy's leg cut a
hole in the abdomen, big enough for
one of them to thrust in his sterilized
hand and pinch an artery that would
be involved in the operation. But for
the possibility of antiseptic treatment
no such operation could be performed
with safety.

President Eliot of Harvard says
that there is scarcely a single subject
taught nowadays in the same way it
was taught thirty years ago, and that
even law, the most conservative of
studies, is now treated in an entirely
different method from that which
prevailed in former years. That
method, he adds, is being adopted all
over the country and is making its
way into the English universities.

A new explosive cartridge, invented
by Dr. Ochse, formerly with the
Messrs. Krupp, is a sealed glass tube
or ball containing acidulated water,
into which two platinum wires are
led. For use a current of electricity
is sent through the wires, decompos-
ing the water into hydrogen and
oxyren. Upon the ignition of the
mixed gases an explosive force of
5,800 atmospheres per square inch is
developed.

trusted to my physical strength and
good luck to be a match for him and
his knife in the subsequent struggle.
The diamond buckled to my wrist
might serve me in the fight; I might
stun the fellow with it if fortune
only favored my arm.

It was a duel between U9, and any
way. 1 would sell my life dearly.

With this resolve I drew away
from the door toward that part of
the room where, as I faucied, the
carved press stood. I kept my
arms free, my body crouched to-

gether, and every muscle tense and
ready.

I backed a few feet from the door,
and then I stopped, as the reflection
crossed my mind that I might be
backing toward my adversary! Then
I regretted that I had left the door,
where at least I might have stood
safe from a rear attack.

I could hear nothing but the throb-
bing of the blood in my temples and
the quick tic-tac- , tic-ta- tic-tac- , tic-ta- c,

tic-ta- c of my watch behind me,
yet I knew that the murderer must
he moving.

He had his work to do, and must
have made up his mind how to do it
before putting out the light. I cou Id
see nothing, and the silence and
darkness were horrible, with the
possibility of his faking upon me
from behind. Yet how was I to
guard against that attack, not know-
ing where he was? Possibly his
visual power was stronger than
mine.

I knew by the ticking of my watch
that the bee was somewhere behind
me, and that I ought to be facing the
oriel: and as I strained my eyes to
catch any rays of light that might
exist, I fancied I detected a dim gray
seam in the blackness before me
possibly the curtains masking the
oriel were slightly partsd.

As I continued to stare in that
direction, I became convinced that
this was the fact, and slight though
the assurance was, it gave me some
feelin? of security; in that direction
I might know of my foe's approach.
And. suro enough, at that very
moment the gray seam was blocked
out.

He was there, between me and the
oriel. My first impulse was to end
the terrible suspense, and spring
forward upon him; but prudence
checked me.

He might be close to me, or he
might be close to the oriel it was
impossible to tell merely by the ab
sence of a faint light If in sprinsr- -

DO-
- forward I fell short of him, it

would be all over with me. My
force expended in the spring, he
would have me at his mercy, and a
short death was the only kind of
mercy I had to expect. Again, what
feeble light there was must fall upon
me. as I faced it an advantage for
him, a terrible peril for me.

I resolved to back toward the wall
at the upper end of the room, and
guided still by the ticking of my
watch, I drew back with the stealthy
caution of a cat.

Suddenly I 6aw the gray seam of
light again. Had he gone to the
right or left? I knew not Quickly
I stretched my foot out behind me; I
felt something, and for the instant
thought I had touched the fellow,
but, as turning about I groped my
hand forward, I encountered the cold
wood-wor- k of the bedstead. It was
one of the carved pillars. I drew
myself up, and put my back against
it Now, at least, that dreaded stab
in the back was less probable.

I am not a coward, yet I own that
the terror of the following minutes
thrills me now as I look back upon
it The impenetrable darkness, the
silence rendered only more intense
by contact with the perpetual tic-ta- c,

tic-ta- c, tic-ta- c, tic-ta- tic-ta- c of
the watch behind me, were made
terrific by the awful uncertainty of
my position.

I stood there waiting for the attack,
until, the suspense growing intoler-
able, I felt that I must end it by
shouting aloud to Draco, and pre
cipitating the final struggle.

I will wait five minutes longer,
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